td the Right Honourable 


Tames Earl of 


' 
: 


Salisbuty, 


Who Departed this Life on the (7rhÞpt this Taſtane Fune Anno Dymini 168 7 
| | bY 
Moors Omnitys Communis, &C. 


| A N $a/sbury be dead? Can Death-Surprize 
The Miror of mankind,and from our Eyes; 
The BrinieRivulets not force their way; 
Nor ſullen grief her laſt due Tribute pay; 
At his ſad Mournful Herſe whoſe high deſerts, 
Fame's loudeſt breath to all the world imparts? 

What can the Good, the Great, the Juſt Expett, 
On Earth, if Man-kind ſhou'd ſuck worth NegleC? 
If black Ingratitude her wings ſhould ſpread, 

To ſhade the ſacred ReſiQts of the dead 

In dark Oblivion Natur's ſelf wou'd groan, 

And make the mighty loſs to Erg/and known; 
© Theloſs of onein Arts and Arms Renown'd, 
With 01ive-Branches and with Lawrels Crown'd. 
Fam'd as hisAnceſtors, who braving Fate, 

Durſt prop the Nation in it's falling, State, 6 
And almoſt bore a Tottering Empir's Weight. 

Por Piety admir'd; in Councils Grave; 
Curteous at home, and in the Field as Brave ; 
Bounteous to all, that did his Bouaty Crave. 
Religious Friend, 2n Enemie to thoſe, 
Who were his Princes and his Countries Focs. 
The Roman Engins by his prudence foils, 
Back on him ſought in vain to haverecoil'd: 
| His Loyal mind unmov'd ſtood-like a Rock, 
And unconcern'4 repel'd the ragingShock 
| Of BoiſterousBillows vvhen the 
Proof arm'd with Innocence and Conſtancy; 

He did the wocſ of dangers {till out-vie. 

Sure Bucklers thoſe are which can never fail, 
But will againſt the worſt of ils prevail; 6 
Strong Forts Impregnable that none can (cale. 


No force can raviſh from a virteous breſt, 


That inward calmneſs that ſecures it'sRelt. 
Let Tides riſe high, and Tempeſts ruflz loud, 
Winds fight with Winds, 
Till all feemChaos; yet in this Extream, 

He's undiſturb'd that holds Truths Golden Mean. 
E Cecil, that Name long to our Nation known, 
Has prov'd an Ornament to Grace our Throne; 


vveat moſt high 


and Cloud, {till juſtle Clou 


We On Wings of Cherubs, Center? 
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wm Eftcem'd a Jewel in the Britiſh-Crown 
# Pgliſh'd by Deeds, that purchal('d high Renown 
$ But ſince the World has loſt his better part : 
0 His great immortal mind which durſt aſſert 
Unto the laſt his Kings and Country's Right 
Since that to Heaven has _— taken Eli he: 
there in bliſs, 
| Lodg'd on a Coaſt full ſtor'd with ary 
| Whence cares, and fears, are baniſh'd, Peace and | 
j Are the Rm conſtant welcome Gueſt _— 
And all is Love, ſuch Love as ne'r can die : 
But lives and laſts toall Eternity. bs 
= Let Virtue Mourn the loſs of him below; 
+] Ang Charities Dim Eyes with Tears o're-flow 
#5 Let MournfulCyprus ſhade each learned brow, 
Let all true worth with weighty ſorrow bow: 
, And Sing his Requiems with a doleful ſound. 
| For all of theſeDeath's Shaft, in him, did wound. 


j 


EPITAPH 


owrn Reader, for beneath this Marble lie 
FL ( Till the laſt Trumpet Summons him to rife ) 
Great Sal sbury; Nay, ſtay, tis but his duſt, 


_ "Ou 
| Heats with the rot wow?d Earth no longer truſt 


Fr which he labour? 


His better part's exalted far above, 
LT he reach of Fate _ e exal«ſs joys to prove 
| in h's Pilsrimage, : 
i Wh:lft here he trod theWorld”s IF, Stage; 
W Tet Mourn his loſs, for though be joys Poſſeſs wy 
| We by his death have gain'd unhappineſs. 
Wiſd- m by him her Orator ftill ſpeak, _ 
And wou'd no other for her Champion take 
T han he whoſe Virtues kept the world awake. 


